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IQ Memoriam. 
EDWARD ALLAN. 
On the morning of March 3d, 
Edward Allan, one of our Univer-
sity s tudents , passed away in a 
quiet and peaceful dea th . I h e 
shock of his death came with al-
most double force to his relatives 
and friends, for, though they knew 
that he was very sick, they did not 
think that the end was so near. 
T h e regular school work was 
suspended on the forenoon of the 
4th, and teachers and s tudents at-
tended the funeral services held in 
the Presbyter ian church and con-
ducted by Rev. Mr. Gels ton; the 
burial took place at P o r t Orange . 
Eddie , as all were accustomed to 
call him, was one of the dormitory 
s tudents , but when taken sick, had 
gone home to his parents who were 
spending the winter in D e L a n d . 
H e was the youngest cnild of Mr. 
and Mrs. Allan, and was only 13 
years old. H e had been a t tending 
the Univers i ty for about two and 
one-half years, gaining for himself 
a warm place in the hear ts of teach-
ers and s tuden ts ; especially was he 
loved by his own companions , who 
so tenderly showed their affection 
for him by the basket of wild vio-
lets which they gathered and sent 
to his home on the afternoon of the 
3rd, as an expression of their sym-
pathy. At tached to the basket was 
a card on which was wri t ten, ' ' T h e 
little boys . " T h e one great thought 
that can come as consolat ion to us 
and to all who suffer a like loss is 
tha t as all life shall live forever-
more, so the one whom we call 
dead, is not dead, but lives, free 
from this world 's anxiety and sor-
rows. 
The unders igned were appoin ted 
on March 3rd, by the s tudents of 
Ste tson Universi ty to draw up the 
following Resolut ions of Respec t : 
Whereas , it has pleased our 
Heavenly F a t h e r to remove from 
our midst our fellow student , Ed -
ward Allan, therefore, be it Re-
solved: Firs t . T h a t we bow with 
humble submission to this dispen-
sation of Divine Providence, believ-
ing that God reigns in the affairs 
of men, and that what seems to us 
now inexplicable shall hereafter 
be revealed to us; and what now 
appears to us a cruel s t roke shall 
be made clear to us as the fulfil-
ment of a loving purpose. 
Second. T h a t in the death of 
our fellow s tudent we have sus-
tained a severe loss. t h a t we re-
member with pleasure his many 
admirable traits, his unselfishness, 
and great kindliness of character. 
Tha t in his taking away we have 
been deprived of a bright , genial 
life which will be greatly missed 
among us. 
Third . Tha t we deeply and sin-
cerely sympathize with his family 
in their sore bereavement and ear-
nestly wish for them the divine 
watchcare in this their great grief. 
Four th . T h a t a copy of these 
resolut ions be sent lo the family of 
the deceased, and that the resolu-
tions be published in the Ste tson 
Collegiate. 
E. N. B E L L , 1 
J A S . G . DAY, J R . \- Committee. 
A. C. ODUM, J R . j 
JESSIE LOUISE OSGOOD MARTIN. 
Miss Jessie Louise Martin passed 
away Tuesday, March 17, between 
ten and eleven A. M., after a long 
struggle for life. The funeral ser-
vices were held at the home of Prof. 
Sharp, where Miss Martin had been 
boarding this winter, and the house 
was filled with sympathizing friends. 
The remains were taken to Lewiston, 
Maine, for burial in t' e family tomb. 
Miss Martin was the only child 
and only grandchild in the family. 
She was born in Lewiston, Novem-
ber 17, 1878. She attended the 
University for three years and would 
this year have graduated from the 
Latin Scientific Course of the Acad-
emy. On account of delicate health 
she did not sta}/ in Chaudoin Hall, 
but boarded with Prof, and Mrs. 
Sharp, who became very fond of her. 
Both her father and mother were 
with her during the most of her ill-
ness. The hearts of the parents 
were bound up in this their only 
child, and now that she has been torn 
from them, they are truly desolate. 
Miss Martin will be missed by many; 
but we know that she has only been 
called from the tarthly school to the 
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heavenly, where she shall ever learn 
under the Great Master, nor ever 
grow weary of learning. 
RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT. 
Whereas, God m his Divine 
Providence has removed from the 
Irving Literary Society our friend 
and associate, Jessie L. Martin, be 
it 
Resolved, That in her death we 
have lost an active and conscien-
tious member and true friend. Be 
it also 
Resolved, That we as a society 
extend to her parents our deep and 
sincere sympathy in this their hour 
of trial. Be it further 
Resolved, That a copy of these 
resolutions be sent to her parents 
and a copy printed in the STETSON 
COLLEGIATE. 
E. N. Bell, 
H. S. Winters, 
Committee. 
Dr. Forbes ' Le t te r . 
GIBRALTAR. F'eb. 27, 1896. 
DEAR COLLEGIATE:—1 was in 
Nice, I thmk, when I wrote you 
last, and now I am writing under 
the shadow of the mighty Rock of 
Gibraltar. The difference is great 
between the two places, for the 
former was gay, in the full swing 
ot carnival time, decorated and il-
luminated and given over to the 
worship of Momus, while here all 
is stern and military in spirit— 
everywhere are soldiers, fortresses, 
cannon and ramparts, for this 
whole rock is simply a huge for-
tress and it stands like a giant 
sentinel at the entrance to the 
Mediterranean, ready to challenge 
England's enemies. Nothing 
could be more characteristic and 
striking than is the scene here; 
nothing could better illustrate the 
wisdom and energy of the great 
English nation. You must im-
agine a single rock lifted sheer out 
of the sea 1430 feet, about six miles 
in circumference around the base, 
and connected with the main land 
of Spain by a narrow strip of per-
fectly level land, about three quar-
ters of a mile long. To the west-
ern side of this rock clings a town 
of 20,000 inhabitants, the houses 
rising up in terraces one above 
another, until the rock becomes so 
precipitous that building is not 
possible; on one side stretches 
away the beautiful Mediterranean, 
on the other the Bay of Gibraltar 
and in front the straits, with the 
rugged mountains of Africa loom-
ing in the distance. Behind is 
Spain which looks desolate and 
barren enough, as only the bald or 
snow-capped peaks of the Sierra 
Nevada and the mountains of 
Ronda, can be seen. The English 
Government keeps about 5,000 
troops here constantly, and as they 
are continually marching and 
counter-marching through the 
streets, with spirited music and gay 
uniforms the military character of 
the place is very prominent. The 
great value of Gibraltar to the 
English is, however, as a coaling 
and repair station for the men-of-
war, and vast sums of money are 
now being expended in improving 
these facilities, by the erection of 
docks for coaling and of shops for 
the repair of ships of any size. 
The work is carefully guarded and 
the gates are closed at the firing of 
the sunset gun and woe to the luck-
less Spaniard who is found in the 
streets after that time. He is 
treated as a vagrant and is locked 
up. Thousands of Spaniards come 
in to the city every day, but each 
one has to have permission by 
special ticket and must be out be-
fore the gate closes at night. The 
gates are opened at morning gun, 
about six o'clock. Americans are 
admitted to Gibraltar, with less 
ceremony, perhaps, than any other 
nationality, as it is not thought 
that they can have any ulterior mo-
tive in coming here. Nothing is 
raised on the rock and everything 
is consumed, so that Gibraltar 
furnishes a lucrative market for the 
neighboring Spaniards and also for 
the Moors, who come over from 
Tangier and Ceuta and bring large 
quantities of provisions, especially 
of fowls and eggs. The Moorish 
market is a very interesting and 
also a very dirty place, for though 
the Moors are picturesque in their 
national dress—turbans, cloak, 
bare legs and sandals—they are 
also, so far as I have seen them, 
unspeakably dirty. One cannot 
be in Gibraltar without feeling the 
power of the English people, es-
pecially on the sea, but not only 
on the sea, also in all that goes to 
constitute a great and dominant 
race. To command the admira-
tion of the English, you must be 
strong and daring; these are qual-
ities everywhere cultivated and 
everywhere admired among them. 
There seems to be an overflow of 
physi<:ai life and vigor that is con-
stantly seeking to express itself in 
athletic sports and in every form 
of movement and travel by sea and 
land, keenly enjoying the activity 
and only bored by having to keep 
still. They are wonderful travelers 
and explorers;stop at no hardships, 
and no difficulties discourage or 
appall them. Wherever they go, 
too, they quickly bring with them 
the comforts and refinements of 
civilization and thus make it pos-
sible for those of less heroic mould 
to follow them. I have found 
them, too, though that is not their 
general reputation, very kind and 
companionable, and it certainly 
seems to me as though there was 
almost an organized attempt among 
them to show that their reputation 
for exclusiveness and reserve to-
ward strangers is not deserved. 
They often allude to it themselves 
and always only to condemn it and 
to praise the Americans for their 
genial and friendly temperament. 
A man cannot travel through Spain 
especially without understanding 
how much deeper is the natural 
sympathy between English and 
Americans, than between Spanish 
and Americans, and I think the 
same may be truthfully said of all 
the other nations ot Europe, for 
the bond of language and of a 
common origin is a very deep and 
very strong one, and the quarrels 
we have had with England have 
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not after all destroyed our sym-
pathy and love for our old Mother. 
These two great English-speaking 
peoples ought to be bound together 
on the basis of mutual respect and 
affection, and thus they could con-
trol the politics of the world in the 
interest of peace and civiliza-
tion. 
From Nice I went to Biarritz on 
the Bay of Biscay, stopping only 
at Cannes for one day. The ride 
across the south of France required 
about 26 hours, but most of the 
way it was intensely interesting. 
It included such large towns as 
Marseilles and Toulouse; such old 
towns as Carcasonne, Narboune 
and Begiers, all in existence in the 
Roman Period, and such modern 
resorts as Pau and Lourdes, both 
of which are much in vogue as 
winter resorts. There is probably 
no town in Southern France so in-
teresting as Carcasonne, and I was 
very anxious to stay there; but 
time was pressing me and I was 
obliged to be satisfied with what I 
could see from the station and 
the train. Anything more unique 
and strange than this town of the 
middle ages, with its double line 
of fortifications, with fifty round 
towers and dominated by a citadel, 
can hardly be imagined. A good 
distant view is obtained of it, but 
I should like to have inspected 
more closely those fortifications 
which date back to the time of the 
Visigoths (5th century), and which 
were even then built upon Roman 
foundations. One gets a first rate 
view of the church and shrine of 
Lourdes in passing, as they are in 
full and plain view from the tram. 
You know this place is visited an-
nually by thousands of pilgrims 
who come here to receive the sup-
posed benefit to be derived from 
bathing in the sacred spring. It 
seems that a peasant girl named 
Bernadette, then about 14 years of 
age, alleged that the Virgin had 
several times appeared to her in a 
grotto, and ordered that a shrine 
should be erected on the spot, to 
which many would resort for 
prayer. Lovers of the marvelous, 
and pilgrims soon began to flock 
thither, at first from nearby places, 
then from all parts of France, and 
finally from distant countries; 
many of them drawn doubtless, by 
the miraculous cases thai were re-
ported as a result of bathing in the 
spring that issued from the grotto. 
Now, not a day passes in the sea-
son, without pilgrims arriving 
either singly or in large organized 
parties, and by train-loads. The 
railroads reduce the fares and thus 
encourage the craze, as it adds 
greatly to their profit, and the 
clergy aid in keeping up the ex-
citement. Lourdes is situated 
near one of the finest parts of the 
Pyrenees and is much frequented 
on that account. All day long 
through this country, the traveler 
has most enchanting views of the 
loftly snow-capped peaks of the 
Pyrenees, which contrast so strik-
ingly with the green and fertile 
plain beneath. Biarritz is only 
about fifteen minutes ride from the 
old French town of Bayonne which 
is situated at the confluence of the 
Adour and Nive. It is magnifi-
cently situated on the Bay of Bis-
cay, and affords surpassingly beau-
ful views of rock and mountain 
and ocean, as well as a splendid 
stretch of wide sandy beach. It is 
in winter a popular resort for the 
English aristocracy and in summer 
equally popular with the French 
upper classes. At the Grand Hotel 
at which I stopped, I do not think 
there was a single guest other than 
English and Americans, and very 
few of the latter. One could hardly 
imagine he was in France, when 
inside the hotel, as it was thor-
oughly English in style and man-
agement, as well as cuisine. The 
beauty of Biarritz is quite different 
from that of the Riviera, but it is 
just a? attractive in its own way, 
and I certainly hope to go there 
again sometime. That is something 
one cannot say of every place he 
visits, and I certainly cannot say 
it of my next stopping place, Mad-
rid. I never care to see Madrid 
again, though the gallery there has 
some magnificent paintings of 
Velasquez and Murillo, and the 
armory contains perhaps the finest 
collection of ancient armor in 
Europe. It is really only a 
modern town, located in the cen-
ter of a vast treeless and ap-
parently desolate plain, with 
cold raw winds sweeping down 
from the mountains and chilling 
you to the bone. The hotels are 
all reported to be poor and certainly 
that was the case with the one I 
selected, though it was on Cook's 
list. It was gloomy, damp and 
cold and the result was such a cold 
for me that it put me to bed a part 
of two days in Seville and I have 
not yet fully recovered from its ef-
fects. Thus my recollections of 
Madrid are not pleasant and I 
shall not care to turn that way 
again. But I did not intend to in-
clude Spain in this letter. It is 
too large a subject for any letter 
and I intend to reserve it until I 
get home, but it is full of interest 
and the people especially, have 
fascinated me from the first. 
I expect to embark on the Nor-
mannia, of the North German 
Lloyd Line tomorrow morning for 
Algiers and Naples and my next 
letter will undoubtedly be mailed 
from the land ofthe Pharaohs. 
J. F. FORBES. 
Miterari], 
L'Arrabbiata. 
(Continued from last month.) 
The young sailor shrugged his 
shoulders. "Each one has his 
burden to bear," said he. There-
with he sprang up and looked 
again to the right and left, towards 
the weather, although he must 
have known, that there is only one 
weather-side. 
"I will bring you another bottle. 
Your uncle can pay for it," said 
the landlady. 
"Only another glass, for you 
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have here a fiery kind ot wme. 
My head is already quite heavy." 
"I t does not affect the blood. 
You can drink as much as you 
wish. But there my husband is 
just coming, and with him you 
must sit yet a while and chat." 
He was in reality coming, the 
net hanging over his shoulders,the 
red cap over his curly locks, the 
stately master of the inn, coming 
down from the heights above. 
He had taken into the city, the 
fish which that excellent lady had 
ordered,that she might set them 
before the little priest of Sorrento. 
As he caught sight of the young 
sailor, he beckoned to him heartily 
with his hand, seated himself then 
by him on the bench, and began to 
question and talk. His wife had 
just brought a second bottle of the 
genuine unadulterated Capri wine, 
as the gravel on the shore at the 
left crackled, and Laurella appeared 
on the road from Anacapri. She 
nodded a hasty greeting with her 
head and paused undecided. 
Antonino sprang up. "I must be 
off", said he. "I t is a maid fiom 
Sorrento, who this morning early 
came with the Signer Curate, and 
wishes to return again before night 
to her sick mother." 
"Come now it is yet a long time 
before night," said the fisherman. 
"She wiil yet have time to drink 
a glass of wine. Hola, wife, bring 
another glass." 
"Thank you, I do not care to 
drink, "said Laurella and remained 
at some distance. 
"Fill up her glass, wife, fill her 
glass! She wants to be urged." 
"Leave her alone," said the 
fellow. "She is headstrong. What 
she does not wish to do, no saint 
can persuade her to do"—and 
therewith he took a hasty depart-
ure, ran down towards the bank, 
loosened the rope and now stood 
awaiting the maiden. She threw 
still another greeting to the hostess 
of the inn, and then went with slow 
steps to the bark. She looked 
about herself on all sides, as if she 
were expecting to find still other 
company. The wharf however 
was deserted; the fishermen were 
either asleep or were rowing on 
the sea with their hooks and nets; 
a few women and children were 
sitting by the doors, asleep or 
spinning and the strangers who 
had come over in the morning 
were waiting for a cooler time of 
day for the return journey. She 
could not look about very long, 
for before she could prevent it, 
Antonino had taken her in his arms 
and carried her like a child to the 
boat. Then he sprang in after her 
and with a few strokes of the oar 
they were already in open water. 
She had seated herself in the 
forward part of the boat and half 
turned her back on him, so he 
could see her only from the side. 
Her features were now still more 
sober than usual. Over her low 
forehead her hair hung down low 
and about her delicate nostrils 
there quivered an obstinate expres-
sion. The well-rounded mouth was 
firmly closed. When they had 
thus proceeded over the sea for a 
long time in silence, she telt the 
sun burning,took the loaf of bread 
from the cloth and wound the cloth 
over her hair. Then she began to 
eat the bread as her mid-day meal, 
for she had eaten nothing at Capri. 
Antonino did not look long at 
that. He took from a basket which, 
in the morning, had been full, two 
oranges, and said, "Here you 
have something to eat with your 
bread, Laurella. Do not think, 
that I kept them back for you. 
They rolled out of the basket into 
the boat, and I found them, when 
I put the empty baskets back 
again." 
"Ttiere you eat them, I have 
enough with my bread." 
"They are refreshing in the heat 
and you have traveled a long 
distance." 
"They gave me a glass of water 
up there and that has already re-
freshed me." 
"As you please," said he, and 
let them fall again into the bas-
ket. 
A new silence. The sea was as 
smooth as a mirror and scarcely 
rustled about the keel. The white 
see gulls too, who nest in the holes 
in the cliffs drew silently on they 
prey. 
"You could take the two oranges 
to your mother," Antonino began 
again. 
"We have some yet at home, 
and when they are gone I will go 
and buy more." 
" lus t take them to her with my 
compliments." 
"She does not know you." 
"Then you could tell her who I 
am." 
" I also do not know you." 
It was not the first time that she 
had thus claimed not to know him. 
A year ago when the artist had 
just come to Sorrento,it happened 
on a Sunday that Antonino with 
some other young fellows was 
playing ten-pins in a place on the 
open square near the Main street. 
There the artist first met Laurella, 
who with a water jar on her head 
passed by without noticing him. 
The Neapolitan, struck by the 
sight, stood and gazed after her 
although he was in the middle of 
the course of the game and with 
two steps could have left it clear. 
A rough ball, which came against 
his ankle, had to remind him of 
the fact that here was not the place 
to be lost in thoughts. He looked 
about himself as if he expected an 
apology. The young sailor, who 
had made the throw, stood silent 
and defiant in the midst of his 
friends, so that the stranger 
ttiought it advisable to avoid an 
exchange of words and to proceed 
on his way. But they spoke of 
the occurrence and spoke of it 
again when the artist openly sued 
for Laurella's hand. "I do not 
know him," said she indignantly, 
when the artist asked her, if she 
refused him on account of that 
discourteous fellow. And yet that 
gossip had also come to her ears. 
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Since then, when Antonino met 
her, she had indeed recognized 
h i m . 
And now they sat in the boat as 
the bi t terest of enemies and the 
hear t of each beat with deadly 
hatred. T h e formerly good 
natured countenance of Antonino 
was intensely red; he splashed on 
the waves so that the foam spat-
tered over him and his lips twitched 
at t imes as if he were speaking 
evil words. She acted as if she 
did not notice it and assuming her 
most candid expression, bent over 
the edge of the boat and let the 
water glide through her fingers. 
T h e n she again took off her hand-
kerchief, ar ranged her hair as if 
she were alone in the boat. Only 
her eyebrows still twitched and in 
vain she held her wet hands 
against her burning cheeks in 
order to cool them. 
Now they were in the midst of 
the sea and far and near no sail 
was in s ight . The island was far 
behind. T h e coast lay far away in 
the hazy sunl ight ; not even a gull 
flew th rough the deep soli tude. 
Anton ino looked about himself. 
A though t seemed to arise in him. 
The blush suddenly left his cheeks 
and he let the oars fall. Involun-
tarily Laure l la looked around at 
him, solicitous but fearless. 
" I must put an end to i t , " broke 
out the fellow. " I t has lasted 
already too long and I almost 
wonder that I have not gone 
to des t ruct ion because of it. 
You do not know me, you say? 
H a v e you not for a long time seen 
enough, how I have passed by you 
like a madman and had my heart 
full to tell you? T h e n you made 
an ugly face at me and turned your 
back on m e . " 
" W h a t had I to say to you?" 
said she shortly. " I have indeed 
seen, that you wished to enter into 
relat ions with me. But I would 
not become the common talk of 
the people for noth ing whatsoever . 
F o r I do not care to have you for a 
husband, nei ther you nor any one 
e l se . " 
" A n d no one else? You will not 
always say so. Because you have 
sent the art ist away? Bah, you 
were then but a child. At some-
time you will become lonesome, 
and then, whimsical as you are, 
you will take the first best 
m a n . " 
" N o one knows his future. I t 
may be tha t I shall yet change my 
mind. W^hat mat te r s it to y o u ? " 
" W h a t mat te r s it to m e ? " he 
in ter rupted and sprang up from 
the seat, so that the boat rocked. 
" W h a t mat ters it to me? And 
can you thus ask, after you know 
how it is with me? May he die in 
misery whom you prefer to m e . " 
" H a v e I ever promised myself 
to you? Is it my fault if your head 
is nonsensical? W h a t sort of 
claim have you on m e ? " 
" O h , " he cried out, " t ru ly it 
does not s tand wri t ten; no lawyer 
has drawn it up in La t in and sealed 
it; but this I know, that I have as 
much right to you, as I have to go 
to heaven, if I have been an honest 
man. Do you think that I will 
look on and see you go to church 
with another and the girls go by 
me and shrug their shoulders? 
Shall I allow the disgrace to be 
inflicted upon m e ? " 
" D o what you wish. I will not 
be afraid, however much you 
threaten. I will indeed do as 
I p lease . " 
"You will not say so very long, 
said he and t rembled in his whole 
body. " I am man enough, not to 
allow my life longer to be destroyed 
by such an obst inate person. Do 
you know, that you are here in 
my power and must do what I 
wish?" 
She started slightly and dar ted 
a rapid look at h im. 
"Kil l me if vou da re , " said she 
slowly. 
" O n e should do nothing by 
havles , " said he, and his voice 
sounded lower. " T h e r e ' s room 
for both of us in the sea. I can not 
help you, chi ld"—and he spoke 
almost pitifully, as in a d ream— 
" b u t we must go down together, 
both, at once, and now!" cried he, 
very loudly and seized her sudden-
ly with both arms. But he at once 
drew back his r ight hand; the 
blood spur ted forth, she had 
bit ten him severely. 
' 'Must I do what you wish?", said 
she, and pushed him from her with a 
hasty turn. "Let's see if I am in 
your power!" Therewith she sprang 
over the side of the boat and 
for an instant vanished in the depths. 
She came up again at once; her 
jacket was wound around her tightly, 
her hair was disheveled by the waves 
and hung heavily down over her 
neck. With her arms she struck out 
briskly and swam, without giving a 
sound from herself, powerfully away 
from the boat towards the coast 
The sudden flight seemed to have 
paralyzed his senses. He stood in 
the boat, bent forward, his staring 
glance directed towards her, as if a 
miracle were about to happen before 
his eyes. Then he sh ok himself, 
grasped the oars, and rowed after 
her, with all the might which he 
could exert, while the bottom of the 
boat became red from the blood 
which was ever streaming forth. 
In an instant he was by her side, 
although she swam so rapidly. 
"Maria Santissima!" cried he, "come 
into the boat. I was a madman; 
God knows something clouded my 
senses. As a flash from heaven it 
came over my brain, so that my 
wrath kindled and I did not know 
what I was doing or saying. You 
need not forgive me, Laurella, only 
save your life and again climj into 
the boat." 
She swam on, as if she heard noth-
ing. 
"You can not reach the shore, it is 
still two miles distant. Think of 
your mother. If a misfortune should 
come to you, she would die of hor-
ror." 
She measured with a glance the 
distance to the coast. Then, without 
answering, she sw-̂ n^ 
and 
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hands. He stood up to help her; 
his jacket, which had lain upon the 
seat, slipped into the sea, as the skiff 
was drawn over to one side by the 
weight of the maiden. Quickly she 
swung herself up and climbed to her 
former seat. When he saw her safe, 
he seized again the oars. But 
she wrung out her dripping sack and 
wrung the water out of her hair. 
With that she looked at the bottom 
of the boat and noticed the blood. 
She threw a quick glance at his hand, 
which, as if it were uninjured, was 
still plying the oar. " T h e e ! " said 
she, and reached him her handker-
chief. He shook his head and rowed 
on. Finally she stood up, went up 
to him and bound the cloth about the 
deep wound. Then she took the oar 
from his hand, although he tried 
hard to prevent her, seated herself 
opposite him, yet without looking at 
him, looking steadfastly at the oar, 
which was reddened with blood, and 
driving the boat on with powerful 
strokes. They were both pale and 
silent. As they approached land, 
fishermen met them, who were ready 
to cast their nets for the night. 
They hailed Antonino and nodded to 
Laurella. Neither looked up nor 
answered a word. 
(To be continued.) 
The Girl a t tt)e F^ibbon Counter . 
W h e n I could buy my r ibbons 
anywhere else, I never went to 
Stacy ' s . T h e clerk was so disagree-
able. I t was silly to mind, but I 
do not like to be waited on, as if 
it were too much trouble and I had 
no right to ask such a favor. H e r 
ungracious way of serving me les-
sened the pleasure I took in my 
purchases . I use to fancy that 
her gloomy face stole the color 
from the r ibbons. There seemed 
no excuse for rudeness . I telt 
tha t some one ought to report her 
to the propr ie tor or else give her 
a few lessons on poli teness. I 
—liti xxrewLOiiite excited about the 
nesses make up more than half of 
life's happiness . 
Las t Wednesdav , notwithstand-
ing my dislike for the place, I was 
forced to go there. The re was no 
help for it. I had t rudged all over 
the city and failed to match my 
challie. I walked to the r ibbon 
counter in no very amiable frame 
of mind as may be imagined. Not 
an empty seat, and a great crowd 
about the counter ; twenty minutes 
to wait at least. I took my place 
on the outside of the crowd. 
A fat woman with a red face 
thrust me aside, then pushed her 
way to the counter , using her 
parasol as a weapon of oflense. 
" I will have a yard of t h i s . "She 
pulled out some vivid orange r ibbon 
from the box of remnants and 
waved it at the clerk, who paid no 
at tention. She was l istening to a 
little girl who could not decide 
whether to buy two-thirds or three-
quar ters of a yard of blue cot ton 
ribbon. T h e girl pondered for a 
moment , while the fat woman 
grew more excited. At last the 
momentous quest ion was decided 
and the three-quarters bought and 
carried off. Then it was the turn 
of the owner of the red par-
asol. She was waited on and 
went away, waving a huge red 
fan t r iumphant ly . By that t ime I 
had got ten in front and was rap-
ping on the counter with the 
handle of my palm leaf fan. It was 
exasperat ing. W h y did they not 
have more clerks or else one that 
could move a little faster? T h e 
small girl came back. 
"You didn ' t give me the right 
change , " she said crossly. 
" I wanted to match this sample 
in number eight r ibbon ," I called 
to the clerk, as she passed me. 
" Y e s , " indiflerently. 
" I am in a great hurry ." 
She held out her hand for the 
sample , took it and walked away 
sul lenly as usual. She glanced 
•^^^ in the case 
pink r ibbon to match the salmon 
pink in my sample. Stupid . 
" H a v e n ' t you anything else? 
T h a t r ibbon over your head looks 
r igh t . " 
She turned around and pulled it 
out mechanically. It did fairly 
well, and I bought the required 
amount . No change. I s ighed,as 
1 knew that meant ten minutes more 
in the stifling air. 
" C a n you not hurry a l i t t le?" I 
said, as she walked away. 
She went on wrapping up the 
r ibbon, if anything, a little more 
slowly. As she gave me the pack-
age, her hand touched mine; it 
chilled me. I looked up at her 
curiously. W h a t is the mat ter 
with the girl? H e r sallow face 
was as dreary as ever. 
" D o you feel the heat very 
m u c h ? " I sa id ,moved by a kindlier 
impulse. 
" N o , " quietly enough, but her 
thin upper lip curled scornfully. 
She might thank me for my in-
terest , and my old irri tation came 
back. T h e crowd grew less dense 
for a moment . She leaned against 
the back of the counter , a gloomy 
figure amid the bright r ibbons. I 
wondered why she alwa5^s wore 
such ugly colors. H e r dress was 
a dull faded brown. Did she like 
being ugly? A box of change 
came banging along and s topped 
in front of her . She did not move. 
H e r eyes were half shut . I turned 
to the clerk o f t h e notion counter , 
who happened to be s tanding near. 
She looked as fresh and pret ty, as 
if the .mercury were not at ninety. 
" I think that is my change , " I 
said, "wil l you see?" i t 
"Cer ta in ly , " with a smile. 
It proved to be mine, and I went 
home rejoicing. 
An inspirat ion seized me that 
night . i would write a paper on 
cheerfulness. Did I say that I oc-
casionally wrote short articles for 
the papers? No one knows how 
much cheer she can bring into the 
lives ot others , of those wliom she 
'--Qc: not know. I rememoered the 
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smile of the pretty girl at the notion 
counter. I grew eloquent, as the 
dark face of the disagreeable clerk 
rose up by contrast. I picked up 
a bolt of the pink ribbon. Pink 
is such a happy color. I looked 
about me. The faces of my friends 
smiled at me from their pink 
frames: the LaFrance roses on my 
desk filled the air with fragrance. 
A breeze stirred the white muslin 
curtains at the window. Outside 
I could hear the maple leaves rust-
ling softly. Yes, to-morrow I would 
write my paper on cheerfulness. 
I leaned my head on the cushion 
of my easy chair and thought out 
what I should say. Joy is certainly 
a duty; at least it is our duty to 
hide our sorrows that they do not 
darken the lives of others. Then 
the ringing laugh of my little girl 
sounded through the hall, and my 
wise ideas were scattered to the 
winds. 
Yesterday, I went down town to 
see my sewing woman. Oh! such 
hot pavements, such hot bricks. 
The poor grass by the way was 
scorched. The straggling vines 
on the tall, red houses were coated 
with dust. It was growing late, 
and the poor people had begun to 
creep out on the stoops after a lit-
tle air. The men lounged on the 
steps in their shirt sleeves. The 
women sat by them, leaning their 
pale faces on their hands. It was 
forlorn, forlorn. 
At last I reached the door. I 
rang. Would no one come? I 
looked at a tin roof across the way 
and wondered that it did not blind 
the eyes of those who lived near. 
Two ragged,little urchins straggled 
across the street. One had a bunch 
of wilted daisies in his grimy hand. 
He looked at me inquiringly from 
his big, black eyes. 
"Say, Missus, will you take 'em 
into her?" 
"He went way out in the country 
after 'em," said the other. 
I held out my hand, smiling at 
him sadly. 
"Who is her?" I asked. 
But just then the door opened. 
When I turned back to repeat the 
question, the boy had disappeared. 
I finished talking of my work 
with Mrs. Dustin, then bethought 
me of my errand. The tears filled 
Mrs. Dustin's dull blue eyes, as I 
held out the flowers. 
" I t is too late," she said. "They 
buried her this morning." 
Mrs.Dustin was weeping. I stared 
at her aghast. She was a big 
woman with a coarse, red face and 
a loud voice. She wiped her eyes 
on her apron. 
"Excuse me, miss," she said, 
"but Jane did love flowers so; she 
used to pick 'em out of the gutter 
and bring 'em home. I s'pose 
they took her back to her old home 
in the country. She talked about 
the daisies and buttercups she and 
her sister used to pick in the fields, 
just before she died." 
"Who, did you say?" 
"Jane McBride. She had the 
room next mine. I might have 
done more for her, but I didn't 
know she was sick till last 
Wednesday, the day she fainted 
at Stacy's and they had to bring 
her home. The doctor says she 
hadn't been out of pain for a year." 
"Was she clerk at the ribbon 
counter?" I asked, as I opened 
the door. 
"Yes, don't you remember her? 
a tall, slender girl with black hair 
and a sallow face." 
I turned away. 
I walked home very slowly. My 
daughter met me at the door, threw 
her arms about my neck and chat-
tered all the way up stairs. When 
she was gone about her play, I lay 
back in m}̂  chair, as I had a week 
ago. I looked at the bouquet of 
roses in the rose bowl by my chair. 
Life was sweet to me, but to her? 
I drew out my unfinished manu-
script from the drawer, tore it into 
shreds. Then I began to write 
this and as I wrote, the expression 
of the sad face that had followed 
me all the way home grew less sad 
and the gray eyes no longer looked 
at me reproachfully. 
DeL. 
DuZisceffaneoiis. 
Irving Literary Society. 
FIRST ANNUAL PROGRAM. 
1. Invoca t ion 
Rev. M r Jernegan. 
2. Vocal Solo 
Mr. Wrigh t . 
3 . Oration—Armenia 
Mr . Norwood . 
4 . Debate—Resolved, T h a t the United 
S t a t e s should recognize the Cuban 
Insurgen ts as Belligerents 
Mr . Bell vs . Mr . Hami l ton . 
5. Rec i t a t ion—"Lasca" 
Miss H o g a n . 
6. P i a n o Solo—Chopin Op. 69. No. 2. . . . 
Miss Walker . 
7. Society Paper—"The S a l m a g u n d i . " 
Mr . H. Winters . 
8. Declamat ion—"Mr. T rave r s ' L a s t 
H i m t . " 
Mr . Leitner . 
9. Prophecy 
Miss H o u g h t o n . 
10 . Vocal Solo 
Miss Helen Forbes . 
The above program was given 
in the chapel Feb., 29. The 
platform of the chapel had been 
artistically decorated for the oc-
casion by the decoration com-
mittee, Miss Phillips, Mr. F. Self 
and Mr George Winters. The 
committee combined very effec-
tively in their decorations the soci-
ety colors, blue and green. The 
program as a whole proved to be 
very interesting. To the enthusi-
asm and exertions of the president 
of the society, Mr. Clatworthy, is 
due much of the success of the en-
tertainment. Perhaps the num-
bers most enjoyed were, "The 
Prophecy," by Miss Houghton, 
and "The Salmagundi," by Mr. 
H. Winters. We give "The Story 
of the Personal Pronoun," one of 
the articles of the "Salmagundi." 
THE STORY OF THE PERSONAL PRO-
NOUN. 
It was the close of the school 
year. Wearied in body and mind, 
I had left DeLand and was travel-
ing northward by steamer. All 
went well until we reached Cape 
Hatteras, when a gale from the 
northwest blew the vessel far out 
of her course and finally wrecked 
het on an unknown island in the 
South Atlantic. By strange good 
fortune I reached the shore in 
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safety and for five years lived a 
Robinson Crusoe existence. 
I was rescued by a schooner 
which had been blown out of her 
course, and was taken to New 
York. Without stopping in the 
city, I hurried on to DeLand. As 
I passed along the street I noticed 
in a store window a tray of eggs 
and near it a photograph which 
seemed to show the interior con-
struction of the eggs, while just 
at one side was a card which 
stated that the photo had been 
taken that day. My curiosity be-
ing aroused, I stepped in and 
asked the clerk what the sign 
meant. He brusquely replied, 
with a look of contempt for my 
ignorance, "that is an x ray photo 
of those eggs and shows that they 
are perfectly fresh. We give a 
photo with every dozen." 
Passing on I saw in other win-
dows similar photos of canned 
goods, cocoanuts and a mulitude 
of other objects. I took the first 
electric car and hurried to my 
home and found my wife and chil-
dren in good health, though look-
ing somewhat older than when I 
saw them last. 
In the evening 1 called on the 
head master of Stetson Hall and 
his pretty wife. We were enjoy-
ing a quiet chat when the Prof, 
suddenly gr&sped his camera and, 
pointing it toward the ceiling, 
pressed the button. Stepping into 
the other room he developed the 
plate. It showed a part}' of four 
boys in the room above having a 
good time with a box of smokeless 
cigars. It also took in a corner of 
the next room where a fellow was 
writing a letter to a girl in Chau-
doin Hall whom he had not seen 
for nearly an hour. 
Upon expressing my surprise, 
the Prof, said that it was nothing 
new. They had been using that 
way of controlling the boys for two 
years. "Why," said he, "we 
broke up the couples in Chaudoin 
Hall who were in the habit of using 
the 'Ell' during social hours in that 
way. We would sit in the main 
parlor and take a photo of the 
'Eir every few minutes. The next 
morning the developed photos 
would be placed on the bulletin 
board. We don't have any trouble 
nowadays." 
The next day I was in the office 
of Elizabeth Hall when the boys 
who were having the good time 
the night before were brought be-
fore the president. They all plead 
not guilty. The president said 
nothing, simply took a photo of 
each one's brain and found there 
sufficient evidence to convict them 
all. 
That day I attended an exami-
nation. It was very diflerent from 
those to which I had been accus-
tomed. The Prof, simply took a 
photo of each person's head and 
thus ascertained the exact amount 
of knowledge which he possessed 
on any given subject. 
My brain reeled, I stepped out-
side determined to find a spot 
where I should see no x rays. 
With this intent, I returned home; 
surely I would find peace there. 
But I found my wife in the kitchen 
taking a photograph of the kitchen 
stove to see how her cake was get-
ting along. 
The officers of the Irving Liter-
ary Society for the third term have 
been elected as follows: President, 
Mr. Clatworthy; vice-president. 
Miss Phillips; secretary. Miss 
Kirby; treasurer. Miss Catlin; 
critic, Miss Lovell; chaplain, Mr. 
Odum; prosecuting attorney, Mr 
Self: janitor, Mr. Wright. 
Of the 451 colleges and univer-
sities in the United States, 310 are 
co-educational. This is an increase 
of three per cent in the last two 
years. 
The University of Michigan is to 
build a woman's gymnasium that 
will cost $50,000, It will contain 
reading, waiting, reception and 
gymnasium rooms. 
"My darling little photograph, 
I fear I've ruined you. 
If I should tell her, she'd but laugh. 
And yet your face is worn quite through.' 
"I t is no carelessness of mine 
Has caused you all this woe; 
Mv lips just simply must meet thine, 
E'en though in phantom show^." 
"And so you must lorgive me, dear. 
Though these two lips of mine, 
When aided by a joyful tear 
Have worn away this face of thine." 
Jsocaf and ^ersonaC 
Mr. Thrasher made his "annual" 
trip to Beresford March 7. 
Miss Anna Enslow has lately re-
turned from a week's visit to her 
home in St. Augustine. 
Miss Bessie Newman, who left 
Chaudoin Hall at the end of last 
term is now visiting relatives in 
Georgia. 
It is reported that all of the 
wooden buildings of the university 
will receive anew coat of paint be-
fore long. 
Mr. Elmer McBride, a former 
student at the University, is spend-
ing a few weeks in DeLand at his 
winter home. 
One of our trustees, Mr. James 
S. Turner of Levyville recently 
made the University a visit of sev-
eral days duration. 
Mr. J. H. Catlin of Northfield 
Connecticut, spent a few days in 
DeLand recently visiting his 
daughter Miss Nellie. 
Miss Rose Bucksbaum is quite 
jubilant over the fact that at the 
recent examinations she received 
10 on her geometry paper. 
The military drill has been 
stopped on account of the warm 
weather. The bugle sounded on 
Monday the 9th for the last time 
this school year. 
Prof. Hodge was the first one in 
the dormitories to discover orange 
blossoms this season. This seems 
rather strange when we consider 
the fact that many of the students 
have beeri b^rought up under the 
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shade of orange trees. It is queer 
why Professor is so interested in 
orange blossoms. 
Having finished her school Miss 
Hattie Lynch is now taking a 
special course in College English. 
This is what a great many of our 
public school teachers should do. 
The absence of Miss Bessie 
Eagen and Miss Gertrude Curtiss, 
who returned to their homes at the 
end of the winter term, has proved 
a decided loss to the music depart-
ment. 
The fine stereopticon, the gift of 
Mr Stetson's two sons to the Uni-
versity, arrived on Tuesday March 
17, from England. It was slightly 
damaged in shipment, but can, 
it is thought, be easily mended. 
Miss Carter and Miss Schreuder 
spent the days devoted to exam-
inations at the end of last term at 
Coronado beach. They returned 
much pleased with their trip and 
greatly benefited by their few days 
rest. 
Mr. Roy Chelf, a member of the 
COLLEGIATE stafl, returned home 
for a short visit this month. His 
presence during social hour in a 
particular corner of Chaudoin 
Hall parlors was very much missed 
in his absence. 
Great improvements are being 
made in the athletic grounds. The 
field inside the bicycle track will 
be made perfectly level. There 
are to be two tennis courts, one on 
each side of the entrance just in 
front of Chadoin Hall. 
On Monday afternoon,March 16 
Miss Dickerson and some of the 
young ladies of Chaudoin Hall, 
were seen flitting about in the din-
ing-room, decorating Miss Ober's 
table with flowers and dishes of 
strawberries and a large cake. The 
explanations were given later on 
when the students filed into the 
dining-room for supper; it was 
Miss Ober's birthday. Those who 
were fortunate enough to sit at the 
birthday table expressed their ap-
preciation of the good things set 
before them. All unite in wishing 
Miss Ober many happy returns of 
the day. 
Examinations for the second 
term were held March 10 and 11. 
The third term began March 12. 
The students who were exempt 
from examinations because of the 
90 per cent class standing enjoyed 
very much the two days vacation. 
A certain young man of Stetson, 
who had mended a certain article 
for a young lady in Chaudoin, was 
asked by her what was the price of 
his services and he replied: "You 
will find my price written upon it." 
Only her name was written thereon. 
The young men of Stetson Hall 
gave a reception to the young la-
dies of Chaudoin Hall, Friday 
evening, February 21. A grand 
march formed a very pretty feature 
of the evening's entertainment. 
The refreshments were highly ap-
preciated and all present appeared 
to enjoy themselves thoroughly. 
A large number of people at-
tended the reception given in 
Chaudoin Hall by the teachers of 
the University to the delegates of 
the C. E. Convention which was 
held at DeLand March 12-16. 
Prof. Gordis and wife. Prof. Farrss 
and wife. Prof. Carson and wife, 
Mr. Shaw and Mr. Curtiss and 
wife received. The various build-
ings were lighted and thrown open 
forinspection. 
Mr. and Mrs. Stetson's dinner to 
the Faculty, which has become al-
most an annual occasion, was given 
on Feb. 22nd at the College Arms. 
All the members of the faculty 
were present with the exception of 
Dr. Forbes, Prof, and Mrs. Carson 
who were in Jacksonville, and 
Prof. Sharp. The dinner, which 
reflected great credit on Landlord 
Ripley's chef was a pleasant aflair. 
Mr. Stetson was in his element as 
genial host, while Mrs. Stetson 
made a very charming hostess and 
toast mistress. Among the toasts 
responded to were: "The Acting 
President," Prof. Gordis; "The 
Ladies," Prof. Farriss; "The 
Sports of the Professors," Dr. 
Leonard; "Our Boys in the Com-
ing Conflict," Mr. Rosa; "Hol-
land," Dr. Baerecke; "France," 
Madam Senegas; "The Pleasures 
of the Host" and "The Absent Dr. 
Forbes," Mr. Stetson. 
The center of attraction in both 
Stetson and Chaudoin Halls is 
James Forrest, the young son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Forrest who have en-
tered the University and are board-
ing at Stetson Hall. He is only 
fifteen months old and is at present 
the youngest student in the Uni-
versity. His entrance into the 
dining room on the first night of 
his arrival created no small stir 
among the students. He has now 
a large and increasing circle of ad-
mirers. 
An inpromptu play was given 
Tuesday night, March 10, in Chau-
doin Hall, between bells. The 
actors, four young ladies, were also 
stage managers, and play writers. 
The play, a tragedy, was entitled, 
"He Loved, but 'Twas Fatal." 
The cast of the characters was as 
follows: 
Count of Monte Cristo 
Miss Clark 
Hubert Bon Gershorf. Miss Walker 
Margaret De Von Miss Jones 
Maid Miss Howard 
A few favored friends were invited 
in by the actors to witness the per-
formance, which was highly enjoy-
able. 
On Thursday evening, March 
12, word was received by one of 
the Senior girls that her presence 
was desired down in Miss Ober's 
room. Now it is needless to say 
that such sudden summons to Miss 
Ober's room are sometimes looked 
upon with some little anxiety. 
But having rapped at Miss Ober's 
door and heard her bright "Come," 
the said girl entered, and saw, in-
stead of two chairs placed side by 
side in readiness for a confidential 
chat, the bright faces of all the 
rest of the Senior girls of Chaudoin 
Hall. They were invited to enjoy 
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a dainty little spread of strawberries 
and cream, and lady fingers, that 
Miss Ober had prepared for them. 
The Seniors were only the more 
delighted when Miss Ober pre-
sented them with their Senior priv-
ileges. It was after enjoying 
much merry conversation that they 
bade their hostess good night. 
The un-married members of the 
Faculty are seriously thinking of 
organizing a society. Whether 
its purpose will be detective work 
or simply for literary purposes has 
not as yet been divulged. Wheth-
er it will be called the Right Hon-
orable Society of Those who have 
been Robbed or merely the Jasmine 
Club, is still in question at this 
time. Its mem.bership at present 
is but four, but the number is not 
limited. The conditions of mem-
bership are as follows: Any young 
man of good moral character who 
has the courage to leave his baton 
the hat-rack at Chaudoin Hall, 
will probably have his hat relieved 
of the ribbon on the back of the 
sweat-leather. This fact consti-
tutes him a member of the society 
to be. If honorary members are 
admitted it will be only on condi-
tion that the} are to assist in as-
certaining who takes the ribbons. 
Whether this collecting is merely 
a phase of the postage stamp or 
silk-handkerchief collecting mania, 
or whether the ribbons are con-
sidered as fetiches, which if con-
stantly worn by the person, will 
ward ofl evil spirits, and at the 
same time attract good spirits, we 
do not know. This remains to be 
seen. In the meantime, we say, 
"Let the good work go on." 
Stetson's First AoQual Field Day. 
Saturday March 7th was the 
first Annual Field Day of Stetson 
University. The sun shone down 
unmercifully, but a strong west 
wind made life endurable. For a 
field day the heat was not unfavor-
able, the wind, however was de-
cidedly so, especially for the bi-
cycle and hurdle races. The races 
began at 2 P. M. and lasted until 
5 P. M. They were watched with 
interest by the large crowd of town 
and university people gathered at 
the grand stand. At the close of 
the races Miss Edna Kirby pre-
sented to the happy winners the 
tickets for the first prizes, and Miss 
Gertrude Curtiss presented the 
ribbon badges of the second prizes. 
The thanks of the members of 
the Athletic Association are due 
the merchants and printers of De-
Land for the substantial favors 
from them. 
First came the quarter mile bi-
cycle race. When half way around 
and in the lead Don Morris' wheel 
slipped on some loose sand which 
had previous to the race been rec-
ognized as an obstruction but had 
not been removed. The slip 
caused Don's wheel to make the 
sudden acquaintance of Treasurer 
Day's money table which took 
flight at the introduction scatter-
ing its contents in the sand. The 
judges. Dr. Leonard and Prof. 
Rosa decided, "no race, " a n d the 
quarter was again run. This time 
Don came in first, time 41 4-5 sec-
onds. Price Null second, time 43 
4-5 seconds. First prize was a 
pair of gold cufl buttons, second a 
beautiful souvenir ribbon given by 
the young ladies of Chaudoin. 
Seven entered the hundred yard 
dash; Healey won first, time 12 
seconds, prize one half dozen cab-
inets at Cole's. H. Self second, 
time 12 3-5 seconds, prize a sou-
venir ribbon. 
A runway of planks had been 
prepared for the running broad 
jump. That the contest would be 
close previous practice had shown. 
There were five entries. F. Self 
first, distance seventeen feet eight 
inches, prize a box of confectionery 
Clatworthy was a close second 
with seventeen feet five inches. 
The running high jump was the 
surprise of the day. Fred Self 
first height, five feet three inches, 
prize a bottle of olives. Thorn-
ton second, five feet one inch. 
The pole vault was one of the 
prettiest contests in spite ot the 
lack of good competition. Clat-
worrtiy won first with 8 1-2 feet, 
prize a pair of tennis slippers. 
Wright, second, height seven feet. 
In the 220 yard dash Null was 
first, time 31 2-5 seconds, prize 
a gentleman's toilet set. Hill 
second, time 322-5 seconds. 
By all odds the best bicycle race 
was the one-half mile. Near the 
finish of the first lap Don Mor-
ris' wheel again left the shell 
giving Allen and Price Null a con-
siderable handicap but by a con-
tinual spurt in the last lap Don 
Morris passed Price Null not 
twenty feet from the goal, time i .17 
prize a bottle of olives. Null 
second, time 1.17 1-2. 
The potato race, although not a 
timed contest, created consider-
able fun. Healy first; prize two 
hours use of a safety. 
The 120 yard hurdle race was a 
more go-as-you please than a con-
test. It was against the wind 
which accounts in part for the 
poor time. Wright first, time 21 
seconds, prize a beautiful pair 
mahogany Indian clubs. 
The high kick was also won by 
Wright, who kicked 8 feet. 
Thornton and F. Self tied for sec-
ond. 
Throwing the base ball, Clat-
worthy won first with a throw 
of 285 feet, prize a hair cut and 
shave. F . Self second, 275 feet 
The one mile bicycle race was 
won by Don Morris, time 2.51, 
prize a souvenir pocket knife. Price 
Null second. 
The one half mile relay race by 
students of grammar department 
and 4th years of academy against 
I, 2, 3 years of Academy was won 
by the latter, prize a big frosted 
cake. 
The sack race was monopolized 
by the younger members of the 
University and was won by Layton 
prize six pies and ^ pounds of Win-
nerwurtz. Howard second. 
The official university records of 
the races are as follows: 
T H E STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
BICYCLE RACES, F. D. ' 9 6 . 
One quarter mile 4 14-5 seconds, 
Don Morris. 
One-half mile, 1.17, Don Morris. 
One mile, 2.51, Don Morris. 
RUNS. 
One hundred yard dash, 12 sec-
onds, W. B. Healey. 
220 yard dash, 31 2-5, W. Null. 
120 yard hurdle race, 9 hurdles, 
3 feet high,21 seconds, J. D.Wright. 
JUMPS. 
Running broad, 17 feet 8 inches, 
F. Self. 
Running high, 5 feet 3 inches, 
F. Self. 
Pole vault, 8 feet 6 inches, F . P. 
Clatworthy. 
Running high kick, 8 feet, J. D. 
Wright. 
Throwing base ball, 285 feet, F. 
P. Clatworthy. 
These records stand until broken 
at a regular University field day. 
Alumni Notes. 
Mr. George Wilder of '93, has 
filled successfully since graduating 
a position as government clerk at 
Washington, 
Mr. Jay P. Felt, of '92, is now 
studying in the University of Penn-
sylvania with the expectation of 
becoming an M. D. 
Mr. Will Thomas, of 'go, gradu-
ated last June from the College of 
Physicians and Surgeons, New 
York. Mr. Thomas is now practic-
ing medicine in Brooklyn. It is 
said he expects to add himself to 
that number of alumni who have 
renounced the joys of single bless-
edness. 
Mr. C. F . Van de Water, of '93, 
appears as business manager of The 
University Exponent, a paper ed-
ited by the students of the U. S. 
Grant University located at Athens, 
Tenn. Mr. Van de Water is also 
Commandant of the Military Cadet 
Corps of this university. 
Mrs. Yida L Baerecke, M. D. 
Rhetoricals peb. 28. 
1- Etttet Spindler. 
R u t h Bond, Ger t rude Cur t i s . 
2. "The flight of Ages" Bevaer. 
Mabel H o u g h t o n . 
3 Recitation— " T a b i t h a Pr imrose on 
W o m a n ' s R i g h t s " 
Ed i th Walker . 
4. P i a n o Solo—Polka Loeschorn. 
Daisy Estes . 
5. Solo—"O T h a t We T w o Were M a y -
i n g " Nevins. 
Mildred Phill ips. 
6. Essay—"Beside the Bonnie Briar Bush ." 
Belle McKinney. 
7. Solo—"The Clover B lossoms . " Ross . 
A n n a Ens low. 
8. R e c i t a t i o n — " T h e Schfiol-Ma'am's 
C o u r t i n g " P y a t t . 
E d n a Ki rby . 
9. P i a n o Solo 
a. Wal tz 
b . W a t c h m a n ' s Song I from 
from Macbe th ( s ^ . ^ . ^ ' ' " ' ^ -
c. Elfen Tanz ) ') 
Ruth Bond. 
10. Ora t ion—Nat ional Ow^nership of Rail-
r o a d s 
Mr . Leitner . 
1 1 . Trio—"On the Ocean W a v e . " Richards . 
Minnie Bucksbaum, Helen Forbes , 
Bessie Eagen . 
The Florida School Exponent 
notes the experiment of the Her-
nando county school authorities 
with a free book system and a uni-
form course of study. The plan is 
said to work well.—Citizen. 
New York Avenue, 
o m r E HOURS: 
luTII 12 A M. 
2 TO 4 p. M. 
7 TO 9 P. M. 
© e l a a d , 3?la. 
% OFFICE OPP. CARROLLTON, 
0 0 0 0 
9.00 t o 12 .00 A. M. 
OFFICE HOURS: 2.00 to 4.00 and 
7.00 to 8.00 p. M. 
WE'LL DIVIDE THE PROFITS. 
J. B, CRIPPEN, 
A g e n t f o r L i n n w o o d S i c y c l e s , 
A high grade wheel a t a low price. 
Wheels to rent. 
LESSONS GIVEN. 
PIERCE HAMILTON has orered np a watch-
maker's '•epair shop a t his room I Stetson Hall. 
He is prepared to do all repairs of watches, 
clocks and jewelry, 
A. J. Goodson, 
DEALER IN 
Norton 3M Westerii Meals, Flsti, 
Oysters , Gaitie, P o u l t r y and Vegetables. 




Tuning and Repairing, 
D K L A N D , . - KIvA. 
China, Pottery, 
Cut Glass, 
Plated and Sterling 
Silver, Cutlery, 
JlS" A. m o s t complete a s s o r t m e n t in every 
Depar tmen t . 
W. H. GLENNY & GO. 
Seven-story Brown Stone Building, 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
^®* Goods a l w a y s gua ran t eed to be as 
represented t h a t come from 
Lamps and Shades, 
Onyx Tables, 
House Furnishing 
Goods, etc., etc. 
^ ^ A m o s t complete a s s o r t m e n t in every 
Depar tmen t . 
GLENNY'S. 
T H E STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
FLORIDA WAGON WORKS, 
SCOTT HODGKINS. PROPRIETOR. 
W A G O N S , CARTS AND P L O W S . 
Bicycles Repaired, and All Work Guaranteed 
DELAND^ FLA. 
C. A. MICHAELS, 
CONTRACTOR. 
GRADING. PAVING. SEWERS. 
CEMENT WALKS AND FLOORS A SPECIALTY. 
DE LAHD. FLORIDA. 
THE COLLEGE ARMS, 
DeLand, Florida. 
Reached by the J. T, & K. W . R'y-
^ _ - ^ ^ - _ ^ 
*«%%««%«««««««%«%««»%%«%%%%««%%%%%««%%««%%%%«%%i 
N E W I ELEGANT! COiMFORTABLE! 
High, Rolling P ine Land . Perfect ly Dry Air. 
RATES S3 TO S5 PER DAY. _ _ - - - Special rates hy the season. 
For booklet address C . W. RIFLEY, MANAGER. 
SUMMER R E S O R T - T H E S I P P I C A N , MARION, MASS. 
